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CHAPTER XV—Continued,

aailes
Hin unensiness ineronsed to conster-
aatlon  when  he  discovered  that

Sprouse had not yet put In an appenr-
ance. What had become of the wman?
He could not help feeling, however,
that somehow the little agent would
suddenly pop out of the chimney In
bis room, or snenk In through w crack
ander the door—und Inugh at his
fears,

Bhet'ly before the noon hour, Peter
Ames Ladted the old automoblile from
Breen Feney In front of the Tavern
and out stepped O'Dowd, followed by
0o less n personnge than the pseudo
Mr. Loeh. There were a number of
travellng bags In the tomnonu of the
ear,

Catehing sight of Barnes, the Lrlab
man shouted a gealnl greeting.

“The top of the morning to ye. You
remember Mr. Loeb, don't you? Mr.
Curtis’ secretary. Mr, Locb Is \eaving
as for n few days on business, Good
morning, Mr. Boneface,” he ealled out
to Putnam Jones who approached at
that juncture. “We are sadly in want
of gusolipe.”

Bames caught the look that the
Irishman shot at alm out of the cor
ner of his eye,

“Perhiaps you'd better see that the
scoundrels don't give us short meas
ure, Mr. Loeb” sald O'Dowd. Loeb
hesitated for a mecond, and then, evi-
dently In obedience to s command
from the sgpeaker's eye, moved off to
where Peter was opeulng the Intake,

O'Dowd lowered his volce, “Barnes,
I let you off lust night, and 1 let her
off as well. In return, 1 ask you to
hold your tongue until the man down
there gets m falr start. A duy's start
and—"

“Are you In danger, too, O'Dowd ¥

*“To be sure—but I love It. 1 can
always squirm out of tight places.”

“I would not deliberntely put you In
jeopardy, O'Dowd,”

“Sec here, 1 am going back to that
house up yonder. There 18 still work
for me there. What I'm after now Is
to get him on the train at Hornville.
I'll be bhere again at four o'clock, on
me word of honor, Trust me, Barnes."

“Ido you mean to say that you are
coming buck bere to run the risk of

being—"
“We've hnd word that the govern-
ment has men on the way., Why,

hang it all, Barnes, don’t you know
who It was thot englneered that whole
business lnst night1

Barnes smiled. *1 do, He s a se-
eret ngent from the embassy—"

“Secret granny!” almost shouted
O'Dowd. *“He Is the slickest, cleverest
crook that ever drew the breath of
life. And be's got away with the
jewels, for which you ean whistle In
valn, I'm thinking."

“For heaven's sake, O'Dowd—" be-
gan Baernes, his blood llke lce In his
velns.

“But don't take my word for It
Ask her—upstalrs there, God bless
ther t—ask her If she knows Chester

He Was Known to Hee as a Thief of
International Fame.

Nalsmith, She'll tell ye, my bucko
He's been standing guard outside her
window for the past three nights
Ho's—"

“Now I know you are mijtaken”
eried Barnes, 8 wave of rellef surging
over him. “He has been In this tuv-
ern every night—"

“Sure he has, But apswer we, did
ye ever see him here after eleven In
the evening? You did not—not until
Iast night, anyhow. In the strugge he
had with Nicholas last pight he was

That's why poor old
Nicholas Is lying dead up there at the
house' now—and will have a decent
burial unbeknownst to anybody but
his friends.”

“tiood God, O'Dowd, you cur't mean
that he—he killed—"

“He stuck & knife In his neck, The
dirty suake! And the chlef trusted

fully.
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fore, In the name of God, Barnes, how
Ald you happen to full In with the vil
lnin®"

Barnes possed hia hand over his
brow, dazed. “He—he represented
himself ns a book agent,” he mumbled,

triving to collect himself, *“Jones
knew him.” Sald he had been around

here for weeks, 1—1—*
“That's the man” sald O'Dowd,
scowllog. "He trotted all over the

county, selling books, For the love of
It, do ye think? Not much., He had
other fish to fry, you may be sure
Baroes, If we ever luy hands on that
friend of yours—well, he won't have
to fry In hell, He'll be burnt nlive
Thank God, my mind's at rest on one
score, She didn't skip out with him.
They all think he did. Not on= of
them suspects that she cnme away
with you. There Is plenty of evidence
that she let him In through her win
dow—"

"All ready, O'Dowd,” culled Loeb,
“Come nlong, plense.”

“Coming." said the Irishman. “Don't
blame yourself, old man. See you
later, Barnes. So long!"

CHAPTER XVI.
The First Wayfarer Visits a Shrine,

Confesses, and Takes an Qath,

How was he to find the cournge to
Impart the appalling news to her? He
wias now convinced heyond all doubt
that the so-called Sprouse had made
off with the priceless treasure and
thnt only n miracle could bring about
it recovery. He realized to what ex.
tent he hud been shaped into a tool to
be used by the master craftsman. He
saw through the whole Machiavelllnn
scheme, and he was also now mor-
ally certaln that Bprouse would have
sacrificed him without the slightest
hesitation,

In the event that anything went
wrong with thelr enterprise, the man
would have shot him dead and earned
the gratitude nnd commendation of his

nssocintes! He would have been
glorifled and not eroeclfied by his
friends,

With a heavy heart he mounted the
stnlrs. At the top he paused to delib-
ernte. Would it not be better to keep
her In lgnoranceé? What was to be
gnined by revenling to her the—  But
Miss Thackerny was luring him on to
destruction. She stood outside the door
and beckoned, Then she closed the door
from the outside, and Barnes was
nlone with the cousin of Kiogs and
queens and princes.

“l feared you hnd deserted me,”
she suld, holding out her hand to Him
as he strode across the room,

Mp'saw no occasion to disturb your
rest,” he mumbled.

“I' have been peeping” she sald,
looking at him searchingly. *“Where
Is Mr. Loeb going, Mr, Barnes?™ .

“O'Dowd says he is to be gone for a
few days on business," he equivoeated,

“He will not return,” she sald qulet-
Iy. “He Is 8 coward at heart. Oh, 1
know him well," she went on, scorn In
her volce,

“Was I wrong In not trylog to stop
him?" he asked.

8he pondered this for a moment.
“No,” she said, bul he caught the dubl-
ous note In her volee, "It Is just as
well, perhaps, thst he should disap-
pear, His flight teday spares—but we
are more interested In  the wman
Sprouse. Has he returned 7"

“No, Miss Cameron” sdld he roe-
And then, without a single res-
ervation, he lIald bare the story of
Sprouse’'s defection. When he Inguired
it she had heard of the wan known as
Chester Nalsmith, she confirmed his
worst fear by deseribing him as the
gunrd who watched beneath her win
dow. He was known to her as a thief
of Internntional fame,

“You were no match for Chester
Nuismith. Do not look so glum. The
shrewdest police officers In Hurope
have neéver been able to cope with

him, Why should you despalr?”
He sprang to his feet, “By god, he
husn't got away with 1t yet" he

grated. “I' will run this scoundrel down
it I have to devote the remulnder of
my lfe to the task."

She sighed. “Alow, T fear that 1
ghall have to tell you m litle more
ubout this wonderful man you know
ns Bprouse. Bix months ago the
frieads and supporters of the legiti-
mare SHecessor to my country's throne
consummated a plun whereby the
crown Jewels and certaln documents
of state were surreptitiously removed
from the paloce vaults, Instead of de
positing the tressure In Pards, It was
sent to this country In charge of a
group of men whose fealty could not
be questioned, The mun you know s
Loeb |8 In reallty my cougln., 1 have
known him #ll my Ufe. He Is the
youngest brother of the pretender to
the throne, and a cousin of the prince
who Is held prisoner by the Austrians.
This prince has a brother alse, and it
was to him that I was supposed to de-
lver the jewels. I traveled from New
York, but pot alone as you may sus-
1 was carefnlly protected from

left my hotel there until—
in Boston.
received a secret
friends ia Usoads di- |

recting me to go to Spanlsh Falls,
where T would be met and  con-
ducred by Prince Sebastian himself
to the place called Green Fancy,
which was nedr the Canadinn border,
A sufe escort would be provided for
us, and we would be on Britlsh soll
within a few hours after our meeting.
It is only necessary to ndd that when
I arrived at Green Fancy 1 met Prince
Ugo—nnd understood! 1 had careful-
Iy covered my tracks after leaving
Boston. My real friends were, and
still mre, completely In the dark ns to
my movements, so skilfully was the
telek manngoed,

“And now for Chester Nalsmith., 1t
was he who, acting for the misgulded
loynlists and recommended by certain
young naristoerats who by virtue of
their own diesipations had come (o
know him as n man of lofinite re-
sonrcefulness and daring, planoed wiml
earrled out the pllinging of the palnce
vaults, Almost under the noses of the
forelgn guards he saeccecded In ob-
tmining the Jewels, No doubt he eould
huve made off with them at that time,
hut he shrewdly preferred to have
them brought to Ameriea by some one
else, It would have been Impossible
for him to disposs of them In Europe.
You see how cunning he 187

“He wus no doubt thwarted In his
deslgn to waylay me on the road from
Spanish Falls by a singular oceurrence
in this tavern. He was attneked In his
room here, overpowered, bound and
gugged by two men, He knew the
men, They were thleves as clever and
a8 merclless as himself. They too
were watching for me. 1 do not know
how these men learned of my inten-
tlon to come to Green Fancy."

“They cnme to the Tavern four or
firve days before your arrival nat
Green  Faney,"” Baropes Interropted.
“Sprouse told me that they were se-
cret service men from abroad and that
he was working with them, My theory
Is this, and T think It I8 Justified hy
events: The men were really secret
agents, sent here to wateh the move-
ments of the gang up there, They
eame upon Sprouse and recognlzed
him. On the day mentioned they over
powered him and forced him to revenl
certain facts connected with affalrs st
Green Fancy., Possibly he led them to
belleve that you were one of the con-
spirators.  They walted for your ar-
rival and then risked the hazardous
trip to Green Fancy., They were dis-
covered and shot.™

“T belleve you nre right,'” she eried,

“Then we have acecounted for Mr,
Sprouse, and I am oo longer Interested
In the unravellng of the mystery sur-
rounding the deaths of Roon and
Paul,” sald Barnes, “There |5 nothing
to keep me here any longer, Miss Cam-
eron. 1 suggest that you nllow me to
escort you at once to your friends,
wherever they—"

She was opposed to this plan, While
there was still a chance that Sprouse
might be apprebended In the nelghbor-
hood, or the possibility of his being
cuught by the relentiess pursuers, she
declined to leave,

“Then, 1 shall also’ stay.” sald he
promptly, and was repaid by the
tremulous smile she gave him. He was
helplessly In love with this beautiful
consin of kings nnd queens. And
when he thought of kings and queens
he realized that beyond all guestion
his love wus hopeless,

CHAPTER XVII.
The Second Wayfarer ls Transformed,

O'Dowd returned late In the after-
noon. He waos in a hurry to get back
to Green Fancy; there was no mis
taking his uneasiness.

“For the love of heaven, Barnes, get
her away from here us soon ns pos-
alble, nnd do It as secretly as you
can,” e sald. “I may us well tell you
that she Is In more dunger from the
goverumnent secret service than from
anyone up yonder™

“She may prefer to face the musle,
O'Dowd. If 1 know her at all, she will
refuse to run away,"

“Then ye'll have to kldoap her
sald the Irishman carnestly., “There
will be men swarming here from both
sides of the border by tomorrow night
or next day. It's the gospel truth, nnad
~{t's going to be bad for ull of as If
wa're here when they come

“Who is she, 0'Dowd? Muan to max
tell me the truth. [ want to know just
where | stand."

G'Dowd  hesitated, looked around
the taproom, and then leaned wcross
the table,

“Miss Cameron Ix In reality the
Countess Therese Mara-Datandu—~u-
millarly and loviogly known In her
own land as the Countess Ted. She
was visiting In this country when the
war broke out. If It is of any use to
you, I'll add that she would be rich If
Aladdin could only come to life and
restore the splendors of the demol-
Ished castle, refill the chests of gold
that have been emptied by the con-
querors, and restock the farms that
have beer pilinged and devastated, In
the absenee of Aladdin, however, she

rope have heen suitors for her band,
and the other hulf wouald be If they
didn't happen 1o be of the same sex,
Good-by, 1 must be on my way." He
urosd and held out his haond, “Good-by
wid good luck forever,"
“You nre a brick, O'Dowd,
to see you again,

1 want
You will always

find me-*
“Thanks, Don't Issue nny rash lnvi
tutions. 1 might tnke you up

Barnes started upstahlrs as soon ae
Dowd was off, urged by an eager-
ness that put wings on his feel and o
theill of excltement In his Blosd, Half-
way up ke stopped short. A new con-
ditlon confronted him. What was the
proper wny to approach a person of
roynl hlood? e would have to think.

Pausing ot her door, he was at once
nware of volees Inside the room.

He rapped on the door, but so tim-
orously that nothing came of it, His
second  effort was  produciive. He

“Miss Cameron Is Lovingly Known In
Her Own Land as tha Gountess
Ted.”

heard Miks Thockeray say “good gra-
clous,” and, after a moment, Miss
Cameron'd subdued: “What Is 1t?

“May I come In? he Inquired,
rother ashamed of his vigor. “It's
only Buarnes.™

“Come In,” was her lively response,
“Tt wns awlully good of you, Mise
Thackeray, to let me hear your lines,
I think you will be a great success in
the part.”

“Thanks,” sald  Miss Thackerny
dryly. “I'l come In again and let
you hesr me In the third aet,” She
went out, mumbling her lines as she
passed Barnes without seelng Wim,

“I hope you will feel able to lenve
this place tomorrow, countess. We
must get awny almost Immedintely ™

“Ah, you have bLeen listening teo
O'Dowd, 1 see

“Yes. He tells me It will be danger
ous to—"

“He Is right. It would be difeult
for me to clenr myself, No one would
believe that I did not delibermtely
make off with the Jewels. They would
sny that I—ob, 1t s too dresdiuts™

“Don't worry sbout that,” ne es
cinlmed. “You have me to testify
thut—"

“How 1tthe you know of Intrigue®™
she erled,  “They would lnugh at you
and say that you were merely anothey
fool who had lost his head over a
wowan. They would say that | duped
you—"

“No!" he erled vehemently, “Yeour
people know better than you think
You nre disheartened, discournged
Things will look brighter tomorrow,*

“1 don't know what 1 should de with
out you,” she sald,

CHAPTER XVIIL
Mr. Sprouse Continues to Be Perpiem
ing, but Puts His Noss to the Ground.

Barpes wus abrond early, He wa
nt brenkfast when Peter Ames enlled
g, An inspleation selzed him whes
the chnufMenr mentloned the wholesalg
exodus: he hired Poer forthwith and
orderéd him to report Immedintely—
with the car, He was going up te
Green  Fancy for Miss  Cumeron's
wurdrobe,

Two minutes after Peter drove uy
to the Tavern he wis on the way bneh
to Green Faoey ngnin. nnd seated be
side  him was Thomaes Kingsbury
Barnes, his new muaster,

There was not & sign of human Uy
sbhout the place. Petor nccompanies
him upstairs to the room recently oe
cupled by Miss Camecen,

They found two wmall leatha
trunks, thickly belabeled, lu the room
upstairs, Both were locked,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Sammy’s
Sudden Shift
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By JOHN HAMILTON

L
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By the MeCiure Nawse
Ayndicats )

Sammy Edwards, a taxl driver in
a clreus town, fell ander the spell of
the sawdust. So In the sutumn, when
the higgest of the four clrouses came
home to winter quarters, he siruck
the menagerie superintendent for a
Job, Fosdick sent him to MeGuire,
the "t hovss” boss, and afrer tolk-
Ing to Metulee for ten minutes, Sam-
my cHmbed back Into s tuxl an e
copted member of the staft of the
Great and Only, with orders ¢ re-
port Sunday morning.

After 1t waos all  settled, Sy
hroke the news to Kiity REiwood—
wod Kirty, without any ado whuatover,
broke thelr engngement,

“If that's all the consideration 1
get from you, Sam Fdwards” Kitty

vehemently temarked, “all you get
from me wfter this bx none at all. It's
off —all off, and off for good. Here's

vour hat"

“Bat, Ki," expostuluted Sammy,
“you don't get It wt all, It's only for
one yenr. Lookdt. 1 qualify ns &
full Aedged  keeper In a couple of
wonths.  Before the show goes out
'm a fancy tealner and go one trip
with an anlmal act—see? I get us
more than [ could save in three years
ut the old job—enough to start
right I*

*“Two pu-pshaws and a popifite ™
Kitty, you see, worked In n paper-box
factory. “Do you see much green In
my eye? You're going with the clreus
hecause you've gone nuts on it—Ilike
every lttle boy In this town. You In
m ring act! In five months! You
hee sweeping ont cnges the rest of
life—echambermald to a smelly lo. of
animated old fur sele  You've lost
aut with me, Mr, Edwards, My bhus-
band's gotta have a balance wheel
that ean't be queered by clrcus char-
lots, Goodby ™

There was a finality about this that
setit Sammy on hix way without fur-
ther word, Whersupon Kitty climbed
two fMights of stalrs and wept copl-
ously for an hour,

Sammy didn’t spend all that winter
fust chumbermalding to eat animals,
He got to be a keeper with n cortuin
cuge of peenliarly pernlckety leopards
ns his most especinl enre.  He soon
lenrned, however, that he wouldn't by
In any ring nct by next spring, It
was Jounuury before MeGulre. would
It Wi go lnta the leopard’s enge
without n pointed iron har In his hand,
and February befors he felt the least
ot home in that environment,

Ryt when March came, Sammy had
got plong so far that when he signed
up for the tourlng season there was 8
clouge 1. his contruet giving him
forty-five dollars a1 month extra for
riding in that eage of spotted cats In
the dully parnde—and the show fur-
nished the Aeshings

Oponing In the “Garden™ at Now
York, whore circus parades have long
been u thing of the past, the second
hooking was In the show's—and m-
my's—howe town, As the fates would
huve It It rulned piteliforks at the
first day's stand, and there was no
parade.  So that Sammy was called
on (o make his debut us an “goloal
king" before the eyes of his own
townspeople.  Also his first suppear-
ance In tights,

Now Summy had never ceased to be
sore In spicit over the defection of
Kitty Elwood, Even among the sylphs
whoti he bad encountered during the
winter, praticing and rehenrsing ani.
mal nets or eareering about the ring
(o the equestrian pavillon, there had
been none equal to the task of dis-
plucing Kitty In his heart—and some
very nlee givls thers  were mmong
them, at that, Wherefore, as Snmmy
elmbed lnte bils nest of felineg revoly-
tlonists 1t was with mingled emotlons
thint he nesured himself that Kty
would ecertninly be somewhere in the
street crowds and that she could not
full to see hlm. What would she think,
he wondered,

It was u new cage. Cat anlmnls of
all kKipds hote pnew surroundings-——wit.
ness Tabby at bome, It was the first
strevt parade.  Caliph, the head devil
of the leopurd clan, detested the nolse
of band mupale, None of the famlly
witg overly fond of humun belngs, aod
crowds of them frazgled Jeopardian
nerves complhetely.

A leopard with rasped perves I8 dan-
gerous.  To make It worde, the eats,
thunks to delnys in the costuming de-
puritient, bud  oever before ssen
Sammy o pink tights., And to top It
i, Summy was  nervous  hlmself—
something a tralner has no  earthiy
Business to be, ever. And the more he
hought of Kirny belng somewhere ln
the erowd the more uvervous he be
e

The purnde hadn't gone two blocks
before Callph, sensing the unrest in his
nnster, began to show his Independ-
ence, He sulked every time he passed
Sammy o that oever ending promes
nuide of the cuge, glared al blin side-
wike and sunrled—getting s rousing
belt on the pose with Sammy's raw-
hide that dido't lmprove his temper,
But Callph wasn't alone in his mood,

Ellza, his blg mate, never took her
halgful eyes off Sammy for an lostant,
while Hindoo, the biggest of the
youngsters, kept his mouth open and
hia teeth bared two-thirds of the time.
Even Never and Forever, the hitherto

of King Edwnards,

It helped matters not at all that at
thie very fArst’ myenus crossing  some
one ob the curh yelled: “Plpe Sammy
Edwards nil done up in pinkies! Ges,
Summy, but [t bringa owt  the legs
great M"—an  extremely  embarrassing
remurk, wnce Sammy  from boyhood
had been palnfully consclous of his
slightly bowed nether Limbs,

Woll, what with the anlmals acting
Hke the deuce and the kidding he got
from old acquaintances along the lne,
and what with—most of all—keeping
on the lookout for Kitty the syes that
should have heen nttending very strict-
Iy indeed to the leopards, It happensd,

The spotted beasts, always the bane
of menngorie men's existence at best,
were on the yverge of getting out of
hand when the cage renched that par-
ticulnr  Juncture of two lmportant
thoroughfures where Sammy's taxl had
been wont 1o stand o nights,

Involuntarlly Sammy let his eyes
divert from his soarling, feverishly
pacing charges, to the old spot. And
there, on the edge of the sidewalk
stood Harrdiman, his old taxl days em-
ployer, and-—evidently quite by necls
dent, Just beside hlm-—stood Kitty!

Kitty was white, ns Sammy’s glnnce
fell on her, Kitty was frightensd,
For Kitty had been able to sense what
soircely  anybody in the erowd sus-
pected, for she hind been insestigating
this animal business u deal In the last
slx months, hud Kitty.

She knew that things were going
wrong In that cage. As her eyes and
Sommy's met, she ralsed her hand In
obe Imperlous, undeniable gesture, and
through white lips screamed over all
the fanfare of the pageant, “Duck,
Sammy 1"

Sammy ducked-—ond the razorlike
claws of Caliph missed him by the
thinness of a whistle ax the snarling
beast hurtled through the air, There
was 4 whirl of tawny, bluck spotted
hodies and & horeifying serambling
and sonrllng: an aglle fashing of
pink; ope, twe, three rapld blank
she & I the faces of the frantie cats
~and, ke n juck out of his box,
Sammy emerged from the rear door of
the cage, slamming in the husp behind

him. In two Jumps he reached the
sldewnllk.
There was no Interlude, "Can I

have my job buck?' he demanded of
Hurrimnn. >

“You ean,” replled Harelman, In
Just five seconds Sammy Edwards had
quit one Job and secured another,

“Come on, Kitty,” he breathlessly
urged, grasping that almost fainting
young woman by the arm; “I'll borrdw
n ralncoat In Ferguson's and we'll go
somewhete angd have a lttle talk. You
enn't we after the look that was
on yolir Just-now."

Kitty might, of course, have told
him that she'd have felt just the sama
nbout n  perfect stranger. But—aoh,
what wis the wse? She was too gind
to have him back allve,

SCHOOLBOOKS OF LONG AGO

Ancient Tablets Show That Children
of Past Ages Studied Much as I
Do Thosa of Today.

Professor Langdon of Oxford, Eng.
haw discoversd that one group of tha
famous Nippur tablets stored at the
University of Pennsylvania are In re-
nlity the oldest schoolbooks known
exist. They show, says the Chelstian
Haorald, that the children of the sn-
clents learned much that the hoys and
giris of ‘todny have to study,

Arcording to these tablets the chill-
dren of 4,200 years ngo were tavght
arithmetle, geograply, history and
grammar Just llke the children of Lo+
day. 0

The multiplication tables
markahly distinet, and In plain num-
ernls show the Incontrovertible fact
that thrée times one are three and fve
times one are five,

On one tablet the school bay has
been glven a lesson In phonetic signs
correspondiug to the shorthand of mod-
ern thmes, The Sumerians, the su-
thors of these tablets, also Invented
the nse of writing syllables and com-
bining them into words, belng the Arst
step toward the alphabet.

One Strange Result of War,

Strange, unknown  flowers  are
spriuging up In shell holes @nd dug-
auts over the searred surface of No
Mun's land, and many are the conjecs
tures copcerning the strange pheom-
cnon. ]

Botaniste  who have wtudied the
strange plants have come to the con-
elusion thut they have sprung from
seeds bupied In the earth for many
decndes. A well-known London botan-
Ist In a recent discusslon sald :

“It Is known thut seeds bhave besn
burled for upwnrds of 00 years with-
out losing thelr power of germination,
Seeds of corn and wheat burfed with
Egypting mummies thonsands  of years
#go have been planted out In the 20t
eentury and have germinated in the
ordinory way, It 153 quite gossible
thut strange flowering plnnts—fhat Is,
stennge to the locnl inhabltonts—are
now flowering In the French battle-
fields, The licavy shell fire which has
torn up the earth may have created
ronditions for thelr growth after lying
dormant so long™

Return of the Wanderers.
“I'm kind of afrald of uolversal pro-
hibition,” remarked Cactus Joe. ‘
“But Crimson Gulch bhas lmproved
visibly."”
“Yes. When the Gul
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